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On the DEATH of that lato Incomparable POE F 


ROBERT WILD D.D: 


Who departed this Life efngy/# the 12th 1679. 


| H! whocanhold! thatall men filent are, * 


| When our great loſs in him's beyond compare : 


He was the only Modern Man that Writ 


Rhimeand good ſolid Senſe; not flaſhy Wr : 


He was jocoſe and fcrious: No man could 


Write ſo well to pleaſe men and yer ſo good. 
| His Aim and great Deſign was by his Verſe 


=& To bring to lite the unwieldy Unyerſe 


If poſſible : He coyeted to win 

J Morc Souls to God, than th' Us'rer Bags of Sin: 
His Preaching, when he firſt was National, 

"Was ſound and learned, and wal plcaſcd all; 
'And ſince'reſtrain'd he did continue ſtill, 
Gravyely adviſing men againſt all ill 

And perſecvering in his work, God's wall 


—_ 


Himſelf yer bound to ſuccour, though it ſeem'd 


To make kaown to his people, whom he deem'd, þ 


W To ſome as if he thereby diſeſteem'd 
5 Humane Authority. 


I But let ſuch Dons, as thought him thus affected, 


| RY Read all his Poems, which, though now rejected, 


Do plainly ſhew nd man more: Loyal was; 


1 


Which is the cxtremeſt piece of Crucley 
Thate're was done by any man but me: 

Bur fince thiswork was by none undertaken, 

That by his loſs the VVorld could better waken:: 
Firſt I herein my Zeal for him expreſs, 

Though im a poor, ſordid, and homely dreſs. 
The Saints cannot add to the Glory above, 

Nor ſet it out to th' full, yer Divine Love 
Accepts their Services, and them repays 

VVith an Eternal Crown of radiant Bays, 

More glorious far than the Suns high-noon Rayes. 
Then the V Vorld hereby has Intelligence 

Of 's Fate, which brings them to a deeper ſence 
Of Judgments thatare nigh, and may them urge, 
Themſelves in true at to ummerge, 


 V Vhereby impendent Judgments may be ſtay d, 
& If not remoy'd; wherein the Lord us aid 
= Todo t ſincerely, 


W Their Love to him in Elegy had ſhown, 


8 And more I deem'd it my Duty, ſince none þ 


I Nor more bewray'd the Cheats o' th” Good Old Cauſe, F 


"1 £4 Than he, whoſe buſineſs was ſtill to prevent 


S Their curſed and unnatural intent 


My ſelf to fit down, and to write him one. / 
Thus charges the ungratcful men o'th' Town, ) 
Whoto be thought Wits by his Works are grown, £ 


W Now tolyec ſtill, and not their Debts to own. 


'S..- Againſt their then Supreme and Nar'ral Lord, C 


E In whoſe Blood afterwards their hands they gord : 


X ES Ah! how much he this fatal Act deplord! 
BR None more rejoyc'd at our now Kings returnung, 


Thgugh he got by't, as Londor did by Burning, 
"He knew his Duty to his King, and what 


He. bore his Loſles cheerfully, for that ; 
ot 


| Hecould not turn with th' change o' th' times for; N 
That he was prejudic'd 'gainſt Government, 

But alway was thereto obcdient, C 
As knowing 'twas of God for good to's ſent. D) 

His Works do illuſtrate his Worth, | 

_And his true Genius to the World (et forth; 

That him to-praiſe, who.'th ſuch an Advocate 

Were to diminiſh, not ſup'rerogate. 

I dare not ſpeak more of him, having ſaid 

"What does but leſſen him, and take from.the dead, 


Tll ay no more but this, now he is gone, 

I do deſpair of ever finding one 

So mixt with Fanſic and ſound Judgment, as 
He our now much lamented Poet was. 


BELFLITATH 


ERE. lies that learned, witty, grave, wiſe Wild, . 
Who ſervd his God, King, Country, from a C hild : 


x But flill was true, without Equivocation, 
q To th Kingly Government 0th! Engliſh Nation. 


He bogled not in Times great alteration, þ 


He was a Loyal Presbyter, and this 


| 4 Wonder almoſt paſt our credit is. 
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